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Y TALMAGLS SERION.

THE BETTER ONE IS THE MORE
. HE 18 HATED

hyinﬂle Crontares Who Iaunt the
JW of Men—Text:t “I Was the
Song of the Drunkards — Psaling
6p:12.

‘Who gaid that? Was it David or was
it Christ? It was both, These Mes-
glanic Psalms are like a telescope, Pull
the instrument to & certain range, and
it shows you an object near by. Pull &
to another range, and it will show you

‘heart of CHtus while putting

quet and struck a spear through the
..u’qm.
curtains, and horrified at what was
done, withdrew the sword from, the
dead body and attempted to take his
own life. In ths time of OMver Crom-
well the evil was go great that offend-
ers wore compelled to wear what was
called “the drunkard’s cloak,” namely,
& barrel with one end of it knotked
out and a hole in the opposite end,
the arms thrust through holes at the
gldes of the barrel. Samuel Johnson
made merry of his own [nebriacy. Oh,
this old song! All the centuries have
joined In. Among the first songs ever
sung was the Song of the Drunkards.

ery Mission saves some. The Centra
"Misslon saves some;  Hut one hundred|
thousand who are annually sldin by
strong drink are not saved at wl.
have been at a concert which wenl
on for two hours and n half, and many
people got up and lefl because 1t was
too long; but 95 per cent of those whe
are singing the Drunkards' Song will
to the lﬁb th of thelr lungs and
the lngt beat of their hearts keep on
rendering it, and the galleries of earth
and heaven and hell will stay filled
with the astounded spectators, It i
such a continuous and prolonged song
that one feels like making the prayer
which a reformed inebriate once made:
“Almighty God! If it be thy will that

WIT AND WISDOM, ORIGINAL
AlID SELECTED.

Why He Falled - - Golting Ready for
Breakfast—A Falrly Satisfactory Rea-
son-—A War Ulond In the Emoke—
Flotsnm nnd Jetsam of Humor,

ITHIN the qulet
park they satl—
The light was
growing dim;
Ile idly dallied with

“And so you falled

An inyestigation of the work of tho|
turnplilee raiders in Kentucky shows
that 1,500 miles of turnpilke owned by
corporations lave practically been cou-
flscated and are being traveled free of
toll, Itis estimated that the destroe-
tion of toll gates in the Blue Grass
region has effected 84,000,000 worth of

property. L e
A Thirteen-Year-01d
' Child Paralyzed.

il Was Caused By a Nervous Affectlon,
und Rendered One Arm Lifeless.
(From the Timss, Paola, Kansas )

A Dundee whaler, the Active, which

ecaught nine whales, yielding four and
w half tons of bone, on the Greenland
grounds, cleared $30,000 by the trip.
which guve 360 per cent. dividends. the
largest profit made in the business in
Dundee in thirty years

Danger Environs Us

[ wo livo In o region where malnrin is prevalent.
It iv naeless to hope 10 eponpe it if unprovided
with a medicinal snfognard. Wherever the epi-
demio is most prevaleot and mallgnant—in South
and Centrnl Amories, the West Indiea nnd oer-
tin portions of Mexico and the Isthmus of Papa-
ma, Hosteltor's Stowach Bitters has proved w
remaody {6r and preventive of the disenso in ¢ rery
form, Not loss ¢Mective Is it in enring rheumn-
tism, lver nod kidooy complalots, dy.pepals,
billousnesss and neryousness.

. hrist Again, this Song of the Drunkards |8 A\l iz hat
objects far away. David and Chr : an expensive song. The Sonntags and | man should suffer, whatever seemeth h z 4| \A happy family is that of Mr. Jumes| In Holland the pewsant girl who is |
were both, each in his own time, the | pe pareny Rosas and Nilssons and the | good In thy sight impose upon mé, Let She fondly gazed | MoKinney, of Hillsdale, Kansas, on whom | (oishons bt at fair times hires o
gong of the drunkards. Holiness of f 50y dlvi be given mc to at him, a Times reporter recently ealled, His bus- |

id excite other renderers of elevated and divine | the bread of afliction be Inces With these peonle wasto ) hofacts | Young man for the oceasion, As good
doctrlne e i ¢ - solos received their thousands of dol- | cat. Take from me the tﬂends Yt my |‘ for his paper Ofl:‘l::!l (‘I.ll'::]f t?eﬁtl; ;:ﬂl‘ dancers command o hig‘h priue two '
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wicked merriment. Although David|y,re o nient in colisenms and acad- | confldencé, Lot the cold hut of pov- ald dan
! g " ghter from a case of nervons pros- o .

had fully reformed and  written & omjag of music, Some of the people gg1‘cny be my dwelling-place and the in love,” she| ¢iivion and the fucts ware lewrned ?mm maidens sometimes club together to '
psaimody in which all subsequent aflel‘ small means almost pauperized them- | wasting hand of disease inflict its pain- sighed; & ﬂ:roh‘:!:‘mw“;qhem"‘ +who quickly told | enjoy the swam. .
; 4 . " bl wirg story: ) y
R Roben out e p;ﬂllﬁnﬁ'l’; old selves that they might sit a few even- | ful torments, Let me sow In the ghicl “A]Y(m; :;::?-ner tel‘la I::‘e ':;) lied " “The Bmtgmr.gmibla result of her ex-| The Governor's mansion in Frank- i
enemies preferred to fetch up ings under the enchantment of these | wind and reap in the storm, Let those  “AS, ' the youth replied, treme nervousness wos appirent ina balting | fort, Ky., is the oldest building in the '

carcer, and put into metric MeASUTres | , .01 of gweet sou I paid seven | have me in derislon who are younger Twas many years ago. ! step of the child in her right limb,"” «a : :
g t sounds, I p e i ¢ g tewn. It was built nioety-eight years f
sins long before forgiven. Curist, Who ! yonqrg (o hear Jenny Lind sing when | than I, Let the passing away of my the mother, “and o physician was called in L was built ninety-eight year: 4
. to attend her. Noappirentchangecoming, [ ago and has Leen occupled by thirty- \

committed no sin, was still more the
subject of unholy song, because the bet-

it was not easy to a%ord the seven dol-

welfare be like tha fleeting of a cloud
and the shouts of my enemies ke the

“I loverl & mald of virtues rare

And features falr to see; -

enother doctor was called to attend her,
She continued to grow worse, although we

three governors, including Governor

-

lars, Very expensive Is such musie, y
ter one is, the more {ulquity hates him. | yye"the costiiest song on earth is the | rushing of waters, When I anticipate| I'loved her tenderly, I swear, too ‘&:}l}:':ei‘;_m;;D‘;‘;j’g‘fdm‘ll;i*‘é;;“E‘[In‘hg Bradley. .
: ; 2 4 -yl 1 \l [}
JOt the best Being whose volce e‘:”.r drunkard’s song. It costs ruin of ! good, let evil anncy me. When I look And she was fond of me. bung listless, and appareutly lifeless by NO-TO-BAG FOR FIFTY OENTS. |
moved the air or whose hfﬂotme\br body. It costs ruin of mind. It costs | for light, let darkness come upon me. Y " her lu:cla " e ) Over 404,000 cured, Why not let No-To- 1o
touched the earth it might be said: rnin h be ever before [ “Our perfect courtship rippled pas *The physicians finally told us,” contin- | regulate or remove your deire lor tobacco,
of soul. Go right down among | Let the terrors of deat ued Mrs, McKioney, *“thot Mary would | ~gves money, makes health and manhood.

T'he byword of the passing throng,

The ruler's seoff, the drunkard’s song.
The earth fitted up for the human

race, in congratulation the morning

the residential streets of any eity and
you can find once béautiful and luxu-
rious homesteads that were expended
in this destructive musie, The lights

me., Do all this, but save me, merci-
ful God! Save me from the fute of @
drunkard, Amen.”

You see this sermon 18 not so much

Like melody, but oh! .
That dream of Heayen could not last—
It never does, you know."

ot w it in time, but hy accident my
husbund picked up a circular in his shop,
which so |||gl\lg' recommended Dy, Williams'
FPink Pills for Pale People,that we concluded
10 try them, Mr. MeKinney procured o box

Cure guaranteed, 50¢ and $1.00,all droggists.

A Paris lamplighter rides a bicyele
while in the performance of his duty.

stars 3‘:“5 'ahl?mll:- 1“;0111[8'1.1“:;";:2 have gone out in the drawing-room, the | for cure as for prevention. Stop be- "““\;:hyr" she softly “’keg:f_f him, ut Gg]n;;s'idrn store ]inlrnoilﬂ. and “"; be- | Over his right shoulder he carries o
army gafe on the banlk 0 e in : reive the “Why were you never wed: gan by giving Mary a half pill st a time, -
¥ pianos have ceased the pulsation of | fore you start, if you will forg Ho turned away—bis eyes grew dim: and gradually increasing 0 oue pill ava | long pole, with a light at the end, and

and the Egyptians clear under the re-
turned water, Moses sang a song. One
of the most important parts of this
great old Book s Solomon's song. Al
the birth of our Lord the Virgin Mary
and old Simeon and angelic prima don-
nas in hovering clouds sang a SONE.
What enrichment has been given 10
the world’s literature and enjoyment
by the ballads, the canticles, the dis-
cants, the ditties, the roundelays, the
eples, the lyrics, the dithyrambs. Bul
my text calls attention to a style of
gong that 1 think has never been dis-
coursed upon. You sometimes hear this
style of music when passing a saloon,
or a residence In which dissipation is
ascendant, or after you have retired at
night you hear [t coming oul of the
sireet from those who, having tarried
long at their cups, are on their way
home—the ballad of the inebriate, the
gerenade of the alcoholized, or what my
text ealls the Song of the Drunkards.
For practical and saving and warn=
fng and Christian purposes 1 will an-
nounce to you the characteristies of
that well-known cadence mentioned in
my text. First T remark that the Song
of the Drunkards is an old song. Much
of the music of the world and of the
chureh 18 old musie. First came the
music of percussion, the clapping cym=
bal, which was suggested by a hammer
on an anvil, and {hen the sighing ol
the wind across the reeds suggestied
the flute, and fhen the strained sinews
of the tortoire across its shell sug-
gested the harp. DBut far back of that,
and nearly back as far as the moral
collapse of our first parentage is the
Song of the Drunkards. That tune was
sung at least four thousand two hun-
dred and forty-three years ago, when,
the deluge past, Noah came out of the
ark, and as if disgusted with too much
prevalence of water, he took to Strong
drink and staggered forth, for all ages
the first known drunkard, He sounded
the first note of the old music of in-
ebriacy, An Arab author of A, D. 1310,
wrote: “Noah, being come out of the

thelr keys, the wardrobe has lost the
last article of appropriate attire, The
Delshazzarean feast has left nothing
but the broken pleces of the ernshed
chalices. There it stands, the ghast-
lest thing on eartly, the remnant of a
drunkard’s home. The costliest thing
on earth ig sin. ‘The most expensive
of all music Is the Song of the Drunk-
ards, It is the highest tariff of ne-
tions—not a protective tariff, but a
tariff of doom, a tarlff of woe, a tarifl
of death.
of the assassing, cuts the most of the
wounds of the hospital, makes neces-
sary most of the almshouses, causes
the most of the ravings of the insane
asylum and puts np most of the fron
bars of the penitentiaries. It has its
hand to-day on the throat of the Amer-
lean republie., It fs the taskmaster of
nations, and the human riace erouches
under Its anathema, 'The Song of the
Drunkards has for its accompaniment
the clank of chains, the chattering
teeth of poverty, the rattle of execu-
tioner's seaffold, the crash of ship-
wrecks, and the groan of emplres. The
two billlon twenty million dollars
which rum costs the country In a year
in the deatructlon of grain and sugar
and the supporting of the paupers and
the eriminals which strong drink causes
is only a small part of what Is paid for
this expensive Song of the Drunkards,

Agnin, this Song of the Drunkards is
a multitudinons song—not a solo, not
a duel, not 4 quartette, not a sextetie;
put millions on milllons are this hour
singing it. Do not think that aleohol-
fsm has this fleld all to itself. It has
powerful rivals In the Intoxicants of
other natlons; hasheesh, and arrack,
and pulque, and opium, and quave, and
mastic, and wedro. Ewvery nation, bar-
baric as well as elvilized, has its pet in-
toxieant. This Bong of the Drunkaids
s rendered in Chinese, Hindoo, Arab-
jan, Persian, Mexiean—yea, all the lan-
guages. All zones join it. No conti-
nent would be large enough for the
cholr gallery if all those who have this

This evil whets the knives |

golecism, The elock of St. Paul's ca-
thedral struck thirteen one midnight,
and so saved the life of a sentinel
The soldler was arrested and tried for
falling asleep at his post one midnight
but he déclared that he was awake al
midnight, and In proof that he was
awake he gald that he had heard the
untsual ocenrrence of the clock strik-
ing thirteen instead of twelve, He
was laughed to scorn and sentenced te
death: but three or four persons, hear-
ing of the case, came up in time fto
gswear that they, too, heard the clock
strike thirteen that same midnight, and
g0 the man's life was spared, My
hearer, if you go on and thoroughly
learn the Drunkards' Song, perhaps in
the deep midnight ef your soul there
may sound something that will yet ef-
fect your moral and eternal rescue.
But it is a risky “perbhaps.” It Is ex-
ceptional, Go ahead on that wrong road
and the clock will more probably strike
the twelve that closes your day of op-
portunity, than that it will strilie thir-
teen, the sound of your deliverance,
A few Sabbaths ago, on the steps ol
this church, a man whom | had known
in other years confronted me. At the
first glance, 1 saw that he was in the
fifth and last act o the tragedy of in-
temperance. Splendid even In his ruin,
The same brilllant eye, and the same
courtly manners, and the remaing ol
the same intellectual endowments but
a wreek, 1 had seen that craft whan
it ploughed the waters, all sails set and
running by true compass; wife, and
¢hildren, and friends on board, himself
commanding In a voyage that he ex-
pected would be glorious, putting Into
prosperous harbors of earth and at jast
putting into the harbor of heaven. But
now a wreck, towed along by low ap-
petites, that ever and anon run him
jnto the breakers—a wreck of body, a
wreck of mind, & wreck of soul
“Where I8 your wife?” “I do not
know.” “Where are your children?"”
“I do not know.” "“"Where I8 your God ™
“1 do not know." That man is coming
to the last verse of that leng cantata,

“We were,’ he sadly sald,

A War Cloud In the Smoke.

“The Canadian authorities arrested
Lhree Americans last week for fishing
in Canadian waters, But we are even
with them now."

“How?"

“Why, a party of Canadians went
hunting the other day up in their old
dominion, crossed the line Into this
country by a mistake, and Wwere
promptly arrested by the Chicago police
for firlng guns within the city limits."
~Up to Date, =

Mary's View.

o,

“Mary, isn't Master Frank nearly
ready for breakfast?"

Mary (just imported)—"Yis mum;
pretty near, he's just sharpenin’ his
tathe."—Truth,

Mr. Ashury Peppers,

“Saw you coming out of the barber's
this morning,” sald the sociable
boarder.

“l went in on business connected
with purely personal ends,"” réplled As-
bury Peppers. with much dignity.

“Oh, beg pardon, I——"

“That I8 to say, I got my hair cul
and my shoes shined."—Cincinnatl
Enquirer.

time, and before we hod nsed one box wo
could soe they were doing her good.  This
was one yeur ago. She bad been suffering
at that time for four years, nnder the doc-
tors, uod we were so encournged over the
fomi effects of the use of Dr Williams' Pink
’iils, that we continued to use them, and
the child started to school again and hus
been able to attend school ever since, grad-
uully getting stronger and in better health
nll the time as P‘uu pow see her, and we
don't notice the old trouble any more.

“ Yes, we are alwnys rcady and willing to
recommend Dr, Willlams' Pink Pills, nnd
do 80 all the time to our friends,” replied
Mrs. MeKinney to our question; and con-
tinuing, she said: * We do not kmow whab
the doctors called Mary's nffliction, but we
took it to be something like paralysis or St
Vitus' dapce, and we became very much
alarmed ubout her,

* Our local physicinn,” she says, * now
tells us that Dr. Willinms' Pink I*ilis are as
pood & thing ns wecould use; and while
Mary is apparently well, sho has occasional
attacks of nervous headache, and then she
s:li'a: * Mamma, T must tnke another Pink
P, so you see she has great faith in them,
but does not. like to have us tallk about her
late aMiction."

Mr. McKinney is as much or more en-
thusiastic over the great benefit done his
dm:Fhm- throngh the use of thesepills, He
said: *' Nothing too good can be said by
me of Dr. Williams' I*ink Pills—they are a
great medicine,

Dr. Willinms® Pink Pills contain, inacon-
densed form, all the elements necessary 1o
give new life and richness 1o ihe blood and
restore shattered nerves. ‘lhey ara also o
gpecifie for troubles peeuline to femiles, such
a8 suppressions, irregularitics nnd allforms
of wenkness, Inmeu they efect a radical
cure in all eases arising from mental worry,
over-work or excesses of whatever natire,
Pink Pills are sold in boxes (never in loose
bulk) at 50 cents n box or six boxes for &2,.50,
and may be had of all drugglsts,or direct by
mail from Dr. Williams® Medicine Compazy,
Schenectady, N, Y.

I'ive thousand stadents are in at-
tendence upon the agricultural colleges
of the country and nearly 11,000,000
acres of land have been granted to
these institutions by the general gov-
ernment. i

Baware of Olntments for Catarrh That
Contaln Mercury

as mercury wil surely destroy the sense
of smell and completely derange the whole
system when entering it thirough the mu-
cous eurfaces. Such artlcles should never
be used excepl on prescriptions from rep-
utable ph¥sicians, as the damage they

he lights all his lamps without dis-
mounting.

Hegeman's Camphor Teo with Glyeerine.
Thie originil nod only genume, t'nrm‘l'l'.n;qm! Hntnls
and Fuee, Colld Bores, Ko OG0 Clinek Cou N Hliven, UG

The millenniom will come when men
can make gnns ten times as destructive
as those we have now, and won't do it.

Louis XII1L took to amateur barber-
ing, and the courtiers had to suffer in
consequence.

Cascanets stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe, 10¢,

California is shippisg oranges.

A Lost Voice.
Advertising will do a great |
many things, but it won’t bring
about the return of 4 Jost
voice, The best thing to do
is to begin, at once, the use of
the sovereign cure for all affcc-
' tions of the throat and lungs—
Bronchitis, Asthma, Croup,
Whooping Cough, ete. It has

a reputation of fifty years of
cures, and 18 known the world ¢
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ark, ordered each of his sons to build | libretto in thelr hands should stand : -
a house, Afterwards they were occu- | slde by side to chant the International | that protracted threnody, that terrific g;lli:ilgfvit (;r: tf%‘mt?h’:‘g: ﬁﬁ?ﬁ,{?fu‘,’.’;ﬂ -
pled In sowing and In planting. trees, | chorus, Other throngs are just learn- | Song of the Drunkards. SWhse Npre Gl iToledo. O, contains no mercury: and
the pippins and fruilts of which they |ing the eight notes of this dreadful [ But if these words should come—for| “I tell you, nature never gives us | fs faiken Internally, actin directly ‘upon
found in the ark, The vine alone was | music which is already mastered by | you know the largest audience I reach| more than we can stand. Look at Gild- | the blopd Rud muGe SHres o & e e
_ ! tem, In buying Hall's Catarrh Cure be
the orchestras in full volce under the | I never see at all—1 say if these words| by. Yesterday he was attended by two | sure you get the genuine. It is taken in-

wanting, and they could not discover
it. Gabriel then informed them thatl
the devil had desirgd it, and indeed
bad some right to it. Hereupon Noah
snmmeoned him to appear in ‘the fleld,
and sald to him, 'O accursed! Why
hast thon carried away the vine from
s10? 'Because, replied the devil, “it
belonged to me; ‘Shall 1 part it for
you? sald Gabriel. ‘l consent,' said
Noah, ‘and will leave him a fourth.'
“That i8 not sufficlent for him,' sald
Gabriel. ‘Well, I will take half,” re-
plied Noah, ‘and he shall take the oth-
er’ ‘That is not sufficient vet,' re-
gponded Gabriel, ‘He must have two-
thirds and thou one, and when thy
wine shall have bolled on the fire un-
il two-thirds are gone, the remainder
shall be assigned for thy use" A

batons in full swing. All the musicians
assembled at Dusseldorf, or Berlin, or
Boston Peace Jubflee, rendering sym-
phonies, requiems, or grand marches
of Mendelgsohn or Wagner or Chopin
or Hamdel, were insignificant in num-
bers as compared with the innumer-
able throngs, host beside host, gallery
above gallery, who are now pouring
forth the Song of the Drunkards.
Again, the Song of the Drunkards
Is a suggestive song. You hear a nur-
sery refrain, and right away you think
of your childhood home, and brothers
and sisters with whom you played, and
mother, long since gone to rest. You
hear a national air, and you think of
the encampment of 1863, and the still
night on the river bank, and the camp-

should come, though at the ends of the
parth, to any fallen man, let me say to
him: Be the exception to the general
rule, and turn and live, while 1 recall
to you a scene In England, where some
aone gald to an inebriate, as he was
going out of church where there was n
great awakening, “Why don’t youn sign
the pledge?’ He answered, "1 have
signed it twenty times, and will never
glgn it again.” “Why, then,” said the
gentleman talking to him, “don’t you
go up and kneel at that altar, amic
those other penitents?’ He took the
advice and went and Kknell. Aflter
awhile a little girl in rags and soaked
with the rain looked In the church doom
and some one said, “*What are you do-
ing here, little girl?" She said, *"Plesse

doctors and three trained nurses.”
“And then what happened?"
“Death came and put an end to hi

sufferings.”—Brooklyn Life,

Forewarned,

A Western farmer wrote to his law-
yer as follows: “Will you please tell
me where you learned to write? I have
a boy 1 wish fo send to school, and I
am afrald I may hit upon the same
school that you went to.” — Yonkers
Statesman.

Strangrn.

Yeust—"Some of the edlble oysters
of Port Lincoln, South Australia, are
as big as a dinner plate."
Crimsonbeak—"Would't

they look

ternally and made In Toledo, O, by F. J,
Cheney & Co. Testimonials frec.
Bold by druggists, price 76c per bottle.
Hall's Family Pllls are the beat,

France has furnished fewer immi-
grants to (lie United States than any
other nationin BEurope, During the
ten years preceding 1800, only about
50,000 persons left France for America.

Ir the la‘hy_l:-;‘-ulnt 'Tecth,

Ba snre and ose that old and well-tried remedy, MES
Wisalow's Sooriise Syave fer Chlldren Teething.

The most extens‘ve cemetery in the
world is that at Rome, in which over
6,000,000 human beings have been in-
terred. +
O e ey daris uaaot Iy, Iiine 4 Greas Nerve

Restorer., Free $2irinl bottle and treatise,
Bend to Da. Kuine, 861 Arch St., P
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FAY MANILLA ROOPING € 0., CAMDEN, N.d,
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DRUG STORE FOR SALE!
Or wonlid take partner If Registered -Beat

AR fable that {llustrates how the vine has | fires that ehook their reflections up and | sir; I heard as my father s here. Why ! 9 Yon- atgaln I the State.  WEile.
-? been misappropriated. down the faces of the regiment. You | that is my l'alhir up there, knecllr;g ;:ﬁ"g;:;;::mh e - 38 inlces the plates rende swnk H i %’? Eﬁ:‘;{r;’h
' i Benhadad and thirty-two allfed | hear an old church tune, and you are | row." She went up and put her arms Y D e 0:'11;1' years tg l:l:ke one complete rev- 1 Weat Du%gi-i- e
g | kings, rioting in a pavilion, took up the | reminded of the revival scenes amld | apound her father's neck, and sald W olution aroun g sun. -
ALY game bacohanal. Nabal was rendering | which you were brought to God. | “Father, what are you doing here? [ Tne young n']‘;: h:&‘hm ] i T e & U iz el Eggl'aJNs,Pg;rspT?.culn:si
A1) that drunkard’s song when his wife, | Nothing 80 brings ap assoclations as | and he said, “I am asking God to for- | ging cine that will care consumption.—Anna AL, 12 M_&k_m’ =0 ’
beautiful Abjgall, came back from her | a song sung or played upon Instrument, | give me.” Said she, “If he forgives you He protested that he could not. Ross, Williamsport, I'a, Nov. 12, '35, B 300: 1o Joos Seus, 14 SiLionting st oy, Soen :
i expedition to save her husband. Herod | and the Drunkards' Song Is full of sug- | wiil we “1,.3 happy again?’ ‘'Yes, my Then he proceeded to prove it — Fmderickm the flute mna 4
was singing that song when the daugh- | gestion. As you hear it on the street | dear, Will we have enough to eat| Philadelphia North American Asp WA _
ter of Herodias wheeled in the dance | quite late ?;.rme nlght,dyt_rull;etglln ;o say | agalnt" “Yes' my dear.” “And wili i and composed music and did both well. | gerea DR, J.L.6 B L
: before him, Belshazzar and a thou- | to yourself, “I wonder e has a|you peve o Wies billious or costive, eat a Casca - — 2
: gand lords renewed that song the night | mother? Is his wife waiting for hfa-a":,h:lldl.]-- .f‘;;riik?];:: ag::;; s Nomllml T S tandy cathartie, care gunaranteed, 10c, gt'u. W U~ WIOHMTASND. Balane
o/ i the handwriting eame out on the plas- | Will his children be frightened when | go and call mmhm:... And uc';on the - " When answering advertisements
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till after Christmas.”"—Fhiladelphia
North American,




